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	1. Chapter 1

**OKAY GUYS HERE IT IS! MY NEXT DAGCUP STORY, IT ONLY TOOK ME A FEW HOURS TO WRITE THIS, THE FIRST CHAPTER IS THE BUILD UP FROM THE MIDDLE OF THE FIRST MOVIE, I HOPE YOU ENJOY THE FIRST CHAPTER, I HAVE NO IDEA OF WHAT I AM DOING SO FAR. IF YOU HAVE ANY IDEAS FOR THIS STORY, PLEASE DO NOT HOLD BACK, PLEASE TELL ME WHAT YOU WANT TO SEE, OR GIVE ME AN IDEA PLEASE!**

**WARNING THIS STORY CONTAIN'S DAGCUP FEMALE HICCUP/DAGUR AND POSSIBLE RAPE AND FORCE MARRIAGE, I DON'T KNOW YET.**

**YOU HAVE BEEN WARNED.**

**AND IF YOU DON'T LIKE THIS PARING, THEN WHY IN THE HOLY FUCK ARE YOU HERE? DON'T LIKE IT, THEN SUCK MY IMAGINARY DICK BITCHES.**

**SORRY FOR THAT, I'M JUST DEALING WITH A CERTAIN ASSHOLE FROM MY WORK, HE'S A REAL DOUCHEBAG.**

* * *

><p>Unchain My Heart<p>

Chapter One

I Own Nothing

**Hiccup's P.O.V**

The battle ground was shaking as the air was filled with fire and smoke, the crowed was screaming my name the entire time I was in the kill ring, literally shaking the entire place up, all eyes were on me, except they weren't mean scowls and cold glances, these people actually liked me, they actually thought I was something. I was shaking as I held my father's ax in my small thin hands as my helmet kept falling down my face, pushing my bangs into my doe green eyes, watching out for the Gronckle searching for me. Even all my peers were cheering for me, pretending t be my friends, but they weren't, it was all pretend.

I made a quick glance at my father, who looked at me with pride in his eyes, I think that was the first time he ever looked at me that way.

Oh and I also forgot to mention that me and Astrid were the final two in dragon training, who ever defeats the Gronckle wins. Oh did I mention that Astrid is totally pissed off at me from stealing all her spotlight over the last couple of weeks? Yeah I think I'm the one that's going to die in the kill ring today. I'm really hope she wins so I don't have to face the monstrous nightmare, that would really do me in, causing me to feel nothing but guilt.

But I have been keeping a deep dark secret from every one for the last couple of weeks now, one that should never be revealed.

I hid behind one of the platforms made of wood, my helmet wouldn't stop falling off because of how huge it was, my dad gave it to me last night, telling me I held up my end of the deal, telling me how proud of me he was, gods I felt so guilty for lying to his face, for once I thought I was having a father daughter moment, a moment I haven't had with him in a very long time.

Then I felt someone push me down, I managed to look up and saw Astrid, glaring at me with her cold blue eyes. If looks could kill, I would have dropped dead by now.

"Stay out of my way." She snarled at me."I'm winning this thing."

"Uh...good." I baled trying not to get in her way."Go right ahead." I ushered her to go in which she did, leaving me behind like I was a nothing to her.

But the Gronckle in the ring had other plans for me, so I could help be resist. The large dragon flew over to me, sniffing at my sleeves that were still covered in dragon nip, an herb I found a couple weeks back. It became very useful for me, making it easier to hide my secret advantages from everyone.

Once the beast flew herself over she began to sniff, looking deep into my eyes, I didn't flinch as I reach out my palm, pulling the herb from under and placing it to it's large nose, slowly sniffing it and then just like that she was on the ground in a sweet slumber.

Suddenly I heard the warrior cries coming from the front of me, Astrid wiled her ax screaming on the top of her lungs getting ready to strike, but she was once again too soon too late. I looked at her innocently throwing my arms out in front of me, looking at her, I wanted to whispered to her."I'm sorry." But it was too late the damaged was cut and done. The elder was the one who could decide on the winner of this, so maybe I still have a chance on losing this thing, maybe I don't have to kill the nightmare.

And the look on her face was priceless.

"NO!" The blonde hair girl screamed on the top of her lungs, throwing and thrashing, acting like a five year old have a bitter tantrum. I was getting ready to run out of the ring, I just wanted to get the heck out of here before anyone notice.

My father was yelling at her to knock it off before she gets thrown out, good all eyes were off me, good just keep looking at her so I can escape.

"Um okay later." I was getting ready to walk out until Gobber stopped me. Oh no.

"Not so fast lass, the elder needs to decide." He grabbed me by my shoulder, pulling me and placing me next to Astrid, who was still giving me the death glare. I flinched at the sight of her, trying to keep my distance as far as possible before I get my head ripped off. She was still holding her weapon closely to her side, now I was starting to get more scared.

"Alright quiet down." my father held his arm out as the crowd went silent."The elder has decided on the winner."

Gobber then held his hand under Astrid, looking at Gothi to see if she was the winner of the fight. I was hoping and praying to all of the gods that she would have been the winner, I kept my eyes closed hoping it was Astrid.

But I was dead wrong, dead wrong.

The elder of the village shook her head, then Gobber placed his hand above my head.

She then nodded her head releasing a small smile as she pointed to me, I shut my eyes regretting ever showing up to the ring, all I could hear were the cheers of my people and be held up in the air my Fishlegs and the twins, I could feel my entire body tense up.

"You did it Hiccup!, you get to kill the dragon." Gobber said happily, looking at me with a huge grin.

My father laughed."That's my girl!"

I laughed nervously."Oh yeah I am so... leaving."

A few minutes later after I was done being carried around by the twins and Fishlegs I finally told them to let me go, and surprisingly they did. Snotlout wanted to know if he wanted to hang out later, I brushed him off and told him later, even though their was never going to be a later. He was my only cousin, a cousin who has treated me like crap over the last couple of years, even though he was trying make amends with me...I think.

Fishlegs and Tuffnut were constantly asking me to go on a date with them, but I did the same, I pushed them away. I was never really the dating type, I was just a small girl with a scrawny excuse of a body with plain auburn hair and my race was covered in freckles, I never knew what they saw in me, they only wanted me because of all the fame and attention I was getting. My dad wasn't going to happy if he found out his own and only daughter was getting hit on while he was gone for his journey to find the dragon's nest. Yeah he might be stone cold at some points, but he still didn't want me dating, not a fourteen.

I was a nobody, but they didn't know my secrets, especially the one I was hiding in the woods.

Astrid was no where to be found at this point, I guess she stomped off to the Great hall to get a few drinks. She was really going to need them.

I was trying to avoid everyone as I quickly made my way to my house on top of the hill, that is until Ruffnut stopped me.

"You did pretty sick in the ring today." He said standing right in front of my house door, winking and looking at me seductively.

"Um yeah thanks." I tried reaching for the door but he wasn't going to let me off the hook that easy.

"Where are you going in such a hurry Hiccup?" The tall teen kept all eyes on me, making this really uncomfortable.

"This is my house and I'm trying to get in it." I said placing my arms on my hips."But a certain viking is in my way."

"Go on a date with me and maybe I'll move." He smirked, giving me a creepy look.

"How about I kick your ass instead." I glared at him.

Then after a few minutes I pushed him out of my way, knocking him out of my way as I opened the door, but of course he started banging on the door, still wanting to go on that damn date with me.

"Oh come on Hiccup, will be great together!" He said merrily." Your not dating Fishlegs are you?."

Then I finally lost it, I opened the door, getting right up into his face and setting the idiot straight.

"LEAVE ME THE HELL ALONE BEFORE I FEED YOU TO THE MONSTROUS NIGHTMARE TOMORROW!" Setting him a glare before slamming the door in his face as I stormed upstairs so I could pack my things. Gods this is why I hate dating, all boys want know a days is sex and nothing else, the son of a bitch only wants me so he show me off to the guys and try to make every single guy on Berk jealous, I wasn't something that you can just haul around, I'm still a human being.

"Gods dose he not know the difference between yes and no!" I yelled as I grabbed a bag and started to fill it up with valuables and clothes, stuff that I was going to need for the very long trip ahead of me. I wasn't really paying attention to what the Hell I was doing, I was pretty much throwing random stuff in my throw over bag.

Then I dragged myself and my bag full of stuff down stairs, looking around to see of I forgot anything.

I sighed and went to the kitchen, I ran through cupboards and took some of the jar food we had saved up. I took at least half of it, leaving my dad some at least, I didn't want him to starve, even though the man can eat at least up to five portions a day. I mean when your over seven feet tall and made of nothing but muscle like my dad is, he was an intimidating man, he was a fierce warrior and chief, but somehow he managed to get me, a little stick.

"Alright that should be everything." I threw my bag over my broad shoulder and headed out the front door, hoping my dad hasn't shown up yet. I couldn't face the fact of him finding out that I was running away and never come back to Berk.

I was a disgrace, so the only good thing I could do was run away and never show my face again.

I was going to miss Gobber, he was like a second father to me, he was sometimes silly and unpredictable but he was still family. But I was really going to kiss the forge, that was my only saving grace here on Berk, it was my only way of escape from the bullying, my only escape from my dad when ever he was mad at me for doing something stupid or trying to be a viking and trying to kill a dragon, but it never worked.

Now everyone on Berk has seen me from a different light, thinking that I'm something, thinking that I am one of them.

I ran straight out of the village, somehow I managed to get passed without anyone seeing me. My hear and veins were pumping, nothing but nerves flowed through me, I was making my way back to Raven Point, it was my only place of escape.

I didn't have the nerve to write my father a goodbye letter, he wouldn't miss me if I was gone, I know deep down he'll be better off without me, I just know it.

I finally reached the cove, jumping of the edge and lading on my feet, looking around for my friend, the one I have kept a secret for weeks now.

"Toothless." I called out softly."Toothless? Where are you buddy?"

Then out of no where I felt a large lick on the left side of my face, I jumped up as I looked up at the black silhouette before me. My eyes widen as I fell back on my butt, being startled at the sudden appearance. But then a smile broke out on my face as I ran up and hugged the neck of my Night Fury, feeling his soft purrs and nuzzles, it felt nice having a real friend.

"Hey pal, I need you listen to me for a second okay? This is important." I then got serious, looking into his neon green eyes."Were leaving this place and never coming, how about you and me take a little vacation, forever?"

He then gave me a smile, revealing his gums, I guess he likes the sound of that plan. I think he's been wanting to leave this entire time.

"Let's go then." I climbed onto his back, handing onto him tightly as I hooked both of my feet into the holders.

This was finally it, we were leaving and never coming back to this place, this cove holds dear memories, this is where our friendship started and this is where we are taking our leave. Starting a new life just us two and no one else, this is what I should have done a long time ago.

Then without even thinking we took off into the air, the sky was no longer sunny, all the clouds were turning grey and dark, a storm in the making was brewing, but I got to cocky a little thunder storm was not going to stop us, me and Toothless could handle this. A little rain and thunder wasn't going to get us killed, but if there was lightning then we would have to bunker down.

We were just going to see how far we could go before the storm could hit us.

Soon hours had started to pass us, the wind was starting to get more thicker and faster, the clouds were starting to form closer together. My long thin hair whipped in the wind, I should have put it up in a braid before I headed out, I could barely see anything in front of us, the only thing I could do was steer and hope that we would make it somewhere far and safe. I just wanted to get away and start something new, as long as I was far from Berk everything will be alright.

I wouldn't miss anyone from my village, okay that wasn't true, I would miss Gobber and my dad a little bit, but that was just about it. I felt awful for not telling any of them goodbye, they were the only family I had in my life, even if my dad never really loved me.

I was never familiar with affection, not even from a boy, even though all the boys on my island are nothing but pigs. First they hated me for being different, not they like me because they think I'm something I'm not. I'm not a dragon killer, I'm just fourteen year old girl that got caught up in something, instead of killing a dragon I befriended them, mostly Toothless, even though I'm the main reason he can't fly.

Yeah that was bad, but I managed to fix his tail fin in the end, giving him a new one. If it weren't for me shooting him down, I wouldn't be where I'm at right now, I wouldn't have discovered the secret of dragons, I wouldn't have befriended Toothless.

Now the storm had started to get worse, the rain was starting to come down on us down and hard, all my hair and clothes starting to soak through, shivers were going down my spine as we kept going through the storm, it felt like hours before we hit the eye of the storm. I was starting to feel scared, thinking of the worse that could happen to us, I took in a deep breath and tried to calm myself.

"Just try to hang on Toothless, just a little longer I promise." I yelled as the wind howled at us.

But we didn't have control of what was happening, the wind was pretty much causing all our turns and spins, we were heading where ever the wind was taking us. I think we were heading somewhere out north...I think. I didn't know who was more scared, me or Toothless. Ever time the wind would hit us, it would just make our turning a lot harder, I couldn't even tell where we were.

The next thing I know we were free falling, Toothless got flipped over with me just barely hanging on, we were heading straight down, either into ocean or land, my guess is as good as Toothless.

But Toothless managed to grab me, scooping me up into his huge paws, holding me tightly as we shot down. We hit something, it wasn't water, otherwise I would have heard a lout splash and be consumed in salt water. I could feel us landing in the soft soil, feeling the mud splatter all over Toothless, keeping me safe from harm thanks to him cocooning me in his wings.

We had hit land, I have no idea if it's deserted island or another tribe. I checked to see if Toothless was alright, and some how he was thank Odin.

After a little while Toothless freed me from his grasp, freeing me so I could see where we were at. I was slow to get up as I looked around the deep forest, none of this look familiar, where were we?

"Stay here bud." I whispered before taking my shoulder bag full of stuff, walking through the thick bushes and trees.

I kept quiet and kept my ears opened, waiting for any sign of people or anything living. So far I was only gone for a few minutes.

But soon enough I broke through trees and stumbled onto a sight I thought I would never see, my jaw dropped as I took a step back, I gasped and was getting ready to run, but I couldn't pull my eyes away. I was on one of the worst places I could imagine, I might as well have a death wish and slap it onto my forehead.

I was on the Beserker island.


	2. Chapter 2

**HELLO MY DARLINGS! HERE IS THE SECOND CHAPTER INTO THIS STORY! I HOPE YOU ENJOY IT! THANK YOU FOR THE NICE COMMENT SO FAR!**

**MMM: You will have to wait and see :)**

**Leska: I'm glad you liked it, thank you so much.**

**Kathryn Mills: Happy that you're loving it so far! I look forward to some more Dagcup one shots :)**

**My Demonic Heart and Soul: Hmm maybe later on I'll do it, thank you for the idea and support! Feel free to give me anymore ideas in mind I could use some anytime.**

**Please review and follow!**

* * *

><p>Unchain My Heart<p>

Chapter Two

I Own Nothing

**Hiccup's P.O.V**

Oh my gods this was not happening! Out of all the places I could have landed it happened to be the Beserker tribe. One of the most craziest, most savage tribe around. The Beserker was one of the biggest tribes in the Barbaric Archipelago, rumor has it they have the power to control the powers of a skrill, oh I hope that wasn't true, otherwise I would be totally screwed.

I shook my head and started to turn back, running to where Toothless was, I had go and tell him where we were at, I really didn't get the chance to take a look at him, to really make sure he was alright. Why did it have to be the Beserker tribe? out of all tribes in the world it had to be this one, Thor damn it!. This little vacation me and Toothless planned out isn't really going according to plan, then again we really didn't have much of a plan from the very start.

I kept running through the thick bushes and trees, branches and thrones from the brush sticking and hitting my slim legs. All the little stickers were stuck to my boots and leggings, that was going to be fun pulling those off later. But I managed to keep running, even though I almost tripped over my own two feet. Gods it felt like forever of none stop running, I was losing my breath.

But soon enough I managed to get back to Toothless, he was still in the same spot I left him in, just waiting patiently as he could, once he saw me return he slowly walked up to me as I pressed my head against his.

"Are you okay bud?" I asked him again, taking a look at every inch of him.

Once I looked over the top of him, I then made contact with his tail fin.

"Oh great." I whispered, kneeling down and looking at the damaged."The last thing I need right now." And things just keep get worse, the entire tail fin was torn in half, none of this was salvageable, I had to start over from scratch and make a new tail fin. I literally had to make this entire thing with my own two hands, this had taken me almost a month to perfect. I didn't have any material or any rods to make a new one, I had to sneak into the forge during the night so no one would see me, now what am I supposed to do?

Where was I going to get all this supplies? Just walk right in the Beserker village and just ask for supplies like nobody's business , oh yeah that was going to go well.

Maybe that was my only option, I would have to wait until night has fallen, so me and Toothless can relied on the darkness to cover us, making sure no one could see us at all. But there is another problem, we have no idea on where the forge is, I guess that would be up to me so I could snag some supplies and get out as fast as I can. Plus it would just be me running into the village since Toothless can't fly, also Toothless really wasn't much of a fast runner either.

I pretty much had to play the waiting game, the only thing I could do now was set up camp and try to keep out of sight.

"Well Toothless, the only thing we can do now is bunker down and try to keep out of sight." I took my bag out and placed on the ground, looking through it, I had decent amount of supplies to get me through about two weeks.

Oh and their was also one more problem, I need to watch for a certain lunatic viking on this island, a very scary sadistic boy that has been nothing but wacko since the day I met him when I was five.

Dagur the Deranged, son of Oswald the Agreeable, the most insane boy I have ever met, I thought a monstrous nightmare had a deadly attitude but him...he takes it to a whole new level, One time when I was five and he was seven well... he tried to drown me, yeah it didn't end well and I had to make up an entire story of how I fell in and Dagur trying to rescue me, which he did once I didn't come up for air after he held me down for gods only knows how long.

Then the other time when I nine he tried throwing me off a cliff, yeah that was worse. The only good thing I could saw was he didn't throw me off the edge at least, and I only cried for an hour when he finally let me go, shows how brave I am, not! I swear if I run into him, it's game over for me, I'll be good as dead if him or any of his tribesmen catch me out here.

But Oswald was different, he was a kind reasonable man, a man you could find peace in. Dagur on the other hand found him to be weak, and not have the crazy, savage blood running through his veins.

I kept digging through my bag, looking for something, anything.

Then my eyes lit up as I pulled something out, letting out a small smile.

"My mask." I said softly, holding it closely."I forgot I even brought it with me, I must of grabbed it in a hurry while I was back at the house." This could be very useful for later tonight, at least this was still in one piece unlike some of my other stuff that didn't survive the crash.

The mask was cold black,with spikes along the front of it, with the eye hole cut into dragon slits,shaping my green eyes into a Night Fury's almost. I placed the thing over my pale face, I remember making this before I left, just to keep the wind out of my eyes, that was the only thing I ever made that didn't back fire on me.

Now the only thing I could do now was be patient and wait until the sun goes down. Just keep a low profile and make sure no Beserker or living soul finds us down here and in the middle of the woods. I mean why would anyone come out here in the first place? Maybe if some of the men went hunting, but for what? It's not winter yet, but it was coming soon.

**Later...**

Darkness had finally come around, the air had grew colder, the wind shook the trees lightly, knocking some of the leaves off it, clouds were scattered around and covering parts of the moon as the stars were shimmering through night, a snow storm could be on it's way. I wasn't sure, I mean on Berk in snows for almost nine months none stop making all the food we try to grow, bitter and tasteless, and it's barely sunny out, I had no idea on how the weather works around here.

It was all silent for now, my heart must have been going at a hundred at this rate.

I bid farewell to to my friend, telling him I would be back as soon as I can, bring us the supplies we would need. This could be my only chance of trying to get us the hell out here without being seen or heard. I was still trying to think positive and keep my spirits high, the only thing I could do was hope and pray I don't get my head cut off by a crazy Beserker warrior or Dagur.

I had everything with me, my mask, my small knife, warm cloths on and my anxiety was through the bloody roof. The only thing I could hear was the leaves crunching under my fur boots, the crickets were chirping up a storm as I started moving further and further away from the cove, I felt like I was walking on hours on end, not stopping or taking a minute to catch my breath, I was worried about getting caught. But I held breath and kept going forward, keeping my eyes and ears open at all times, gods I felt like a spy or something.

Then I started to see the lights village, some of the torches were already lit, small and large houses with smoke coming out of chimneys, it looked like just about everyone was asleep, except for some of the guards in the watch towers, looking out for dragons I guess. I mean most of the of the dragons that come around here are killed on sight, there skins being sold and there bones being used for knickknacks or weapons, or there horns would be used on new helmets. It made me sick to my stomach after looking at some of the huts and homes decoder in skins of the innocent misunderstood creatures.

I hide behind some of the thick trees and brush, waiting for them to walk by me, but of course they were too busy talking and taking there sweet time. But I kept my ears opened and listen to the conversation they were having.

"Did you hear about Oswald?" One of the men spoke quietly.

"Yeah can you believe it?"

"No, I just can't believe he's dead." He said shaking his head."He was such a good man."

Was? What did he mean by that? Oh gods don't tell me... No Oswald can't be dead, last time I saw him he was good health, he was full of life as if he was walking on the clouds.

But before they could say anymore, another guard came running over to them, fear was written all over his face but yet he kept a stern grip.

"The chief wants to see you two." He said coldly, looking at the two man standing there like morons."NOW!" He yelled, causing the two men to stumble and run towards the chiefs hut in a hurry. I kept still until I couldn't see or hear them, I slowly crept out of the bushes and into the village, looking around every corner and inch of this place.

So far this place looked almost like Berk, except there were more carvings of Skrills on the houses and the what looked like the great hall on the top hill. Some of the farm houses looked little better then ours, then again Berk wasn't exactly in good shape right now, not after nearly all of our food supplies has been taken by the dragons. But of course just like my village the entire island is isolated from civilization, the closes village was at least a two month journey on boat.

Then my eyes managed to catch a glimpse at what looked like the a forge, I looked around one more time and made a run for it, my breathing increased, my heart pounding in my chest, under my mask made a bit hard to breath.

But I finally managed to reach it, opening the doors and sliding my way through, I was surprised that this place wasn't locked, then again Gobber never locked his so oh well.

I couldn't see anything, the only way I could see a damn thing was keep the door cracked opened, it was risky of course, but I didn't have a choice. Once I cracked it open I turned my attention and started to look around for tools and some material to fix the tail. For a few moments I was getting flustered, I felt like I was getting no where, where are the damn tools at?

Then I finally found what I was looking for."Finally." I said quietly, taking what I was looking for and shoving it into my bag. Things were finally turning around for me, I put what was last into the bag and started to turn back.

That is until I heard a voice behind me.

"Caught you."

Oh great.


End file.
